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I lay clai I 
ties. Cibber's Non- Juror (borrowed from the Tar- 
tuffe of Moliere) has ever been reckoned an excellent 


times, by once more having recourſe to Mo- 

- and, with. that view, I have endeavour'd to 

ſubſtitute his celebrated character of Tartuffe, in the 
room of Doctor Wolf. 

Mr. Garrick determin'd to do this about two years 
ago ;) but, becauſe the conſequence of ſucceſs wou'd 
be a benefit eaſily he kindly put it into my 
hands, with ſome hints for the alteration. He did. 
not think it was neceſſary to have any thing new, be- 
fides a ſhort character for that entertaining comedi-- 
an, Mr. Weſton : Maw-worm therefore in this play 
written by me, and ſcarce any thing more. For 
reſt, the character of Dr. Cantwell, as it here 
is almoſt a verbal tranſlation from Mohere, 

4 


Pre 


<a Lambert is a counterpart of Madam 
Pernelle. 

All the world knows, that the Tartuffe is reckon'd 

among the Che, + I x 

12 may preſume without any vanity, in 
ſpite of the ignorance and malevolence of little jud - 
that the man who takes two ſuch plays as I 
od rower agen, cou'd not, under the direction of 
Mr. Garrick, 7 „AK 
he preſum'd to foiſt in little or nothing of his own : 
And the remarkably ag > oe Top nga 

makes me believe they are 
endeavour to entertain 


22 
ee to have yon beyond her. There is a natural 
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hall in Sir John Lambert's heuſe. Sir John Lambert 
4 ball in Sir John b ſe. 


confider, Sir. 
7. Lamb. $0 | do, Sir, that I am her Father, 


her as I pleaſe. 
—_— ity, Sir; butas I 


and | you, and, 1 
he may defy the world to lay a blemiſh on 


Sir J. Oh! you go to church! you go to church! 
ful! wonderiul | to bow, and grin, and 
ſleep: a fine act of Cevotion, indeed. 

ell, but dear Sir 
; ad cd ors 
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paving his reſpeQs 
you, in hopes to obtain your fins! conent, and deficed 
me to be preſent, as » mediacor of arii.les betweun you. 


muſt rid the houte of him at any rate, or all the ſettle- 
ment | can hope from my father, is « caſtle in the air, 
— oy ſiſter may be ruined too Here ſhe comes: if there 
be another man in the cafe, ſhe, no doubt, can let me 
into the fecret.—— Siſter, good morrow, I want to 
ſpeak with vou. 

Charl. ere 
wiſe politic face. as if your regiment was going to 
de Jiſbanded, or ſent to the Weſt ladies, and you oh 
liged 40 follow it. | 


B 3 e Col. 
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Cal. Come, come, a truce with your r«illery ; what 
have to aſk of you is ſerious, and I beg you would 


be ſo in your anſwer. 
Charl. Well then, it is not upon the ſub- 
of love, I will be fo——bur make halls 100=— tor 
ve not had my tea yet. 
Col. Why it ie, and it is not, upon that ſubjeR. 
| Charl. O, i- riddle dearly —Come—le' hou 


Col. —Nay, pſha! if you will be ſerious, fay fo. 

Charl. © lard, Sir; I beg your pardon —there— 
there's my whe form and features, toially diſengaged, 
and lifelels at your ſervice ; now, put them in what 
poſture of attention you think fic. 

DOE 

Col. Was there ever ſuch « giddy devil !—prithee 
ſtand up, I have been talking with my father, and be 
declares poſitively, you ſhall not receive any further ad- 
drefſes from Mr. Darnley. 

Chart. Are you ſctious ? 

Col. He ſaid fo this minute, and with ſome warmth. 

Charl. | am glad on't with all my heart. 


Col How ! glad! 
Carl. Tos Do rs 
more charms for me for my 's liking him? No, 

Sir ; if Mr. Darnley can make his way to me now, he 
is obliged to mi only. Beſides, now it may have the 
face of an amour indeed ; now one has to 
ſtruggle for ; there's difficulty, there's - there's 
the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it too: 


your 

Carl. Burn fortune; am aan | © tte names ? cad 
have nor I ten thouſand pounds in my own hands? 

Col. Yes, filter ; bur, with all your charms, you 
have ha., them in your hands almoſt theſe four four years. 

Charl. Pha! and have not | bed the full i 
my we obs ons Lamonee care toes prane but if I 
* 


not ou d it to me—it's a hateful charaQter ! 


| A COMEDY. 5 
four thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd lout : = com- 


you don't fo much as ſeem furpriz'd. 

1 but Fm impatient, and that's as well. 

Col. Why, how now, ſiſter ? 

Why, fore, brother, you know very little of 

re 
to ſhock a woman of my temper—dov't 

that Im s coquerte ? 

are, you te the ficſt that ever was fin- 

to ows her being fo. 

© « lover, I grant you; but I mike vo 

of you thas a ſiſter : on ag ang ehing vo you: 

Cal. I hould have been bettet pleas'd, it you bad 


Char. Ay, it's no matter for that; it's violently 
pleaſant, and there's no law againit it, that I know 


Cel. Darnley's like to have a hopeful time with you. 
Chart. Well ; but don't you really know who it is 


Chart. Nay, he has not apen 
he's gone out ? | 
Cal. You are very impatient to know, metbirks; 
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wiſe ; if you had un empty houſe to let, would you be 
diſpleaſed to hear there were two people about it ? Be- 
fides, to be a lietle ſerious : Daroley hos u tinQure of 


your 
Charl. Concern'd! why, did | fay that—look you, 
u deny it all to him——well, if I ever am ſerious with 


"Col. Here Here he comes ; be as merry with him as you 


Ae Pike! 


SCENE II. 


mige 
a 

Darn. My dear colonel, your ſervant. 

Col. 77 
humour my father left me, *twould not have been u pro- 
per time to have preſs'd your affair—I touch'd ut 
—but—Pl! tell you more preſently ; in the mean time 
TE ES Oh cre ang 

arn. 1 to your 
friendſhip, let my ſucceſs be what it will- Madam 
your moſt obedient—what have you got there, pray? 

FFC 


. 
Madam, what is it ? 
Charl. ** Favours to none, to all the (miles enten 
Darn. Nay, I will fee— 
Charl. ** Oft the rejeAts, but never once offends. 
Col Have a care: ſhe has dip't into ber own cha- 
raQter, and ſbe II never forgive you, if you don't let her 
go through with it. 
Darn. | beg your pardon, Madan. 
Charl. ** Bright as the fun her eyes the goners ftrike, 
«+ And like the ſun they ſhine on all alike— 
um um 
| Darn. 
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Lambert, | 
Cal. So; you have made a fine ſpat of work ont, 


ACOMEDY. 4 


2 give ove js . is the tea rea- 


Bet. Tes, Madam. 
Charl. Mr. Darnley, your ſervants. 


$S CEN E Iv. 
Colonel Daraley. 


Darn. Dear Tom, perdon me, if I ſpeak = Mule 
freely; I own, the levity of her behaviour, at this 
time, gives me harder thoughts than I oace delieved it 
poſſible to have of her. 

Cel. Indecd, my friend, you miſtake her. 

Dorn. Nay, nay; bad the any real concern for me, 

reer 
never law. muſt have alocm'd ber to ſome degree of 
ſeriouſneſs. ; 

Cal. Not at all ; for let this man be who he will, I 
take her levity as a proof of her reſolution to have no- 
thing to ſay to him. 

Darn. And pray, Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, that 
— — — 41 —_—— 
meant 2s & provi inſt my 

in caſe, when ſhe has ſeen this man, ſhe ſhould think 
it convenient to prefer him. ; 

Caf. No, no ; ſhe's giddy, but not capable of fo ſtu- 
dy'd a fal'cthoad. , 

Darn. But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away 
—_ N25 for her 

ou too grave . 

Darn. Whip, who could bear fuck viding 
Col. You ſhould have laugh'd at her. 
Darn. I can't love at that eaſy rate. | 
. you con d, the unenſineſe would lie on 

Darn. Do you then really think ſhe has any thing in 
her beart for me ? 

Col. Ay, marry, Sie—ab! if you could but get her 
to own that ſericully tow—lord ! how you cou'd love 


ber! 
Darn. 


? 
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Dura. And fo I could, by heaven. 

Col Wel, well ; Tu nadertake for her z if my fa- 
ther don't tand in the way, we are well 

. 

us 

5 | dare ſwear ſhe is not. She's of fo foft, fo 
ſweet a diipoſitĩon — 

—_—— I 

with ſuch a vait i of years 

* Want f fortune, Frank : ſhe was poor nod 
beautiiul—he rich and amorous—ſhe made bim bappy, 
and be her— 


dare engage, ſhe'll vie it with him t, perſuade my fo- 
ther from «ny thing that is »gziaft your incereſt. By 
the va. you muſt know |] have ſome ſhrewd ſuſpicion, 
that this ſanQfied rogue is in love with her. 

Darn In love! 


ugly 
your health ; let us kerp one good man at leaſt, mont 
vs. 


2 Alas, Madam! 1 am not = good man; I am 
— fhaner, full of iniquity ; the giesteſt 
that ever dccaihed ; every inſtant of my life is 
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wretches. 
[Exze. 


ell, Sir; your father hall know my 
Old L. Let me run out of the houſe; I ſhall have it 
fall upon my head. if I tay among ſuch wicked 


O grandſon ! grandfon ! 
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Col. A canting hypocrite ! 


Cant. Very w 


ttea ment. 
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ACOMEDY. 13 
SC.E N E un. 


SCENE vum 
Colonel Lambert, Daraley, Charlotte, Ducor Cant- 


. Charl. l 
E22 ap ſider proce) your infſence 


Col What's the matter ! 

Charl. Nothing ; pray be quiet. —T det want you 
—-ſtand out of the way—how durſt you bolt with fuch 
authority into my chamber without giving me notice. 
Darn. Confubon! 

Cal. e Hold-—if my fmtker won't reſent this "us then 
time for me 49 do it. 

Cant. Compoſe you:felf, Madam ; I come by your 
father's defige, who being informed that you were en- 
— Mr. Darnley, grew impatient, an gave his 
e 

ſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

Darn. Ay, now the ſtorm is rifing. 

Cant. So, for what I have done, Madam, I had his 
authority, and ſhall leave him to aaſwer you. 

_Charl. "Tis falſe. He gave you no authority to in- 

fule 


THE HYPOCRITE: 
: or, if he had, did you [| would bear | 
it from you? What is it you prefunie upon, your 
i that exempt you from the manners of a 


+ fo, brocker? _ 
Why, he wants to have me ſpeak to you; an 
I Son beve him do it hinfelf. = 


Chart. Well— O lud! one looks fo filly tho“, when 
one is ferious— O god-—in ſhort, I cannot ger ic 


ent. 


8 


Cel. Byz——aot 8 fyllable ; ſhe hos done very 


I bar all Heroics ; if you preis it too far, Fil 


to four ſhe's off 


again in a moment. 


Darn. TW 


Cheri. New 2 3 on 


tiptoe to know, what odd fel- 


has found out for me. 


2 


to know bim. 


He's ia 


| 


. 


« terrible fuſs at your being here, 1 


Cal. Sdeath ! here he comes. 


Chad. Now we ae all ia « fine pickle. | 
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6 THE HYPOCRITE: 
ACT I SCENE I. 
cee & on ee co ts Lenin 
1 with a Writing in bis Hand. 


] S fo !——I hare long ſuſpected where his zeal 

would end, in the makiog of his private for- 
tune.— But then, to found it on the ruin of his Pa- 
t:on's children !—I ſhudder at the villainy.} What def- 


wrong d; wrong'd in the tendereſt For fo ex- 
not & 


travagant is this ſettlement, that it — her 

mailing. unleſs' ſhe marries with the DoQtor's conſent, 
which is intended by what I have heard, as an expedi- 
ent to oblige her to marry, the. Doctor himſelf. Now, 
"ewere but an honeſt part to let Charlotte know the 
ſagre that's lid far ber > This deed's not lign'd), and 
may be yet prevented. —lt ſhall be ſo —Yes, charming 
creature !—T adore you !—And tho? I am ſenſible that 
my paſſion is without hope, I may indulge it thus far, 
at heat ; I may have. the merit of 


s C EN A n 


Sit John, Lady Landes, Cherlane, and Seqwad, 
who goes in and but. 
Sir F. SIS jour We ee 
ſcribe tome bymps. , : 
- Sow N. * l=. 
_ Charl. pretty well-bred fellow: that. 10 
Sir F. Ay, ay ; but de bas better qualities than his 


ceding. 
Charl. He's always clean too. 
Sir F. I wonder, daughter, when you will take no- 
tice of a man's real meric — Humph, well-bred aad 
clean, forfooth——— Wou'd not one think now ſhe was 


WW 
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Sir FJ. I ſha!l try that preſently; and you, my dear, 
ſhall judge between us. In ſhort, daughter, your courſe 
of life is but one continual cond of plots te, 
to no purpoſe ; „ 
think ſeriouſly, and marry. 

Char. That I fall do before I mare, Sir, e 


depend upon my ha „ and thats as 
well ; for the — wg {= pom is of all the world 
the only man can make you truly 


Charl And of all the wo, Sir, that's the only man | 


2 2 


Si 7 No, you'll be ſecure from jealouſy ; be has 
experience, ripeneſs of years ; be's almoſt forty-nine. 
Your ſen's vanities will have no charms for him. 

Charl. But all this while, Sir, I don't find that be 
has charms for ous fex's har 14 agent ws 

3 


THE HYPOCKRITE: 


tall, well made? Does he dreſs, fing, talk, laugh, 
dance well? Has he gond hair, good teeth, 
Fonn——[Þ be keep a chaiſe, coach, and vis-e-vis? 
wer gold ſtuffe, velvet, and ſubſcribe to Al- 
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. on, 
- Do you think a woman of five and twenty 
not be much happier with an honeſt man of fifty, 
the fineſt woman of fifty with a young fcllpw of 
five and twenty? 

e F. Mark that! 
NL. 
together, — dear papa, m ow they have a 
chance to be 4 — 

Sir J. Frolicktome! Why you ſenſual ideot, what 
have frolicks to do with folid happineſs ? Iam afham'd 
ef you.——Go, you talk worſe than a girl at « board- 
4 iolickſome! as if martiage was only a 
Hicence far two people to play the fool accordiag to law. 
Methinks, Madam, you bare « better example of hap- 
pine(s before your face. — Here's one has ten times 


your vaderftanding, and the, you find, has made 2 


different choice. 

Charl. Lord, Sir, bag pop wk 2 don't conſi 

der people's tempers. I don't ſay my Lady is not in the 

| right ; bur then, you know, papa, ſhe's a pruce, and 

] am = coquette ; ſhe becomes her charaQter very well, 

I don't deny it ; and I hope you fee every thing I do, is 
AJ 
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| A COMEDY. 
as conſiſtent with mine ; and be aſſut d. 
more be able to bring me to endure « 
nine, than you can perſuade my Lady | 
church to the organ. 

Sir F. Why, you wicked wretch ! Could 
perſuade you to that? 

Charl. Lord, Sir ; © won't anſwer for what 
do if the whim was in my head ; beſides, you 
alwnys love lictle fietation. 

Sir J. O horrible ! flirtation! My poor 
rind her ; leaving a fortune in her own 
turn'd her brain. tn ſhort, Chaiotte, your ſentiments 
ot life are ſhameful, and | am refolv'sd upon i 
ſtant reformation ; therefore, as an earneſt 
dience, I ſhall firſt infilt that you never fee young 
Dataley more ; for, in one word, the good and pi 
Doctor Cantweil's the man that I have decreed 


Charl. Ho! bo! ho! 


2 


Enter Serwwerd. 
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Seyww. In his own chamber, Sir. 

Sir J. I will come to him immediately. Dzugh- 
ter, Iam call d away, and therefore have only time to 
tell you, as my laſt teſulution, D tor Cantwell is your 
huſband, or I'm no more your father. 


CS Ca Ss ah 
Lambert, Charlotte, and Colonel 
Lady afterwards 


Chari. O Madam ! I am at my wit's end; not for 
the little fortune I may loſe in diſobeying my father, 
but it ſtartles me to hand what a dangerous influence 
this fellow has o'er all his actions. 

La Lamb. Hete's your brother. 

Col. Madam, your moſt obedient. —— Well, if 
ter, is the ſecret out ? Who is this pretty fellow my 
father has pick'd up for you ? 

Charl. Even our agreeable Doctor. 

Col. You are not ferious ? 

La. Lamb. He's the very man, I can aſſure you, 


Sir. 

Col. Confuſion ! What would the cormorant devour 
the whole family ? Your Ladyſhip knows, he is ſecret 
Iy in love with you too. 

La. Lamb. Fy, fy, Colonel. 

Cal. I aſk your pardon, Madam, if I ſpeak too free- 
ly :- but I am fure, by what I have ſeen, your Lady- 
ſhip mult iuſpect ſomething ot it. | | 

La. Lamb | am forry any body elſe has feen it, but 
I muſt own, his behaviour to me of late, both in private 
and before company, has been foincihing warmer than 
I thought became him. 

Cot. How me thoſe eppoſites to be reconcil'd ? Can 
the taſcal have the aſſutance to thiak both points are. 
to be carried ? ; 

Chart. Truly one would not ſuſpect the geatleman 
to be ſo tetmagant. | 

Col. Eſpecially while he pretends to be ſhock'd at all 
2424 — 2898 1 the 
maids up turkey cocks every Saturday night, 
ſor fear they ſhould gallant the- hens 68.8 Sunday... 
| | La. Lamb. , 
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La Lamb. O ! ridiculous! 

Col. Upon my life, Madam, my ſiſter told me fo. 
Charl. I tell you ſo, you impudent——— | 
La. Lamb. Fy, Charlotte;; be only j-fts with you. 
Charl. How can you be ſuch a monſter to thay play- 
ing the fool here, when you heve more reaſon to be 
frighred out of your wits? You don't know perhaps, 
that my father declares he'il ſettle a fortune upon this 


Col. What do you mean ? 
La. Lamb. 'Tis too true ; tis not three minutes 
he faid fo. 

Col. Nay, then it is time indeed his eyes were open d, 
and give me leave to fay, Madam, tis only in your 


Cal. Why if this fellow, which Tm fure of, is real- 
ly in love with you, give bim = fair opportunity to de- 
clare himſelf, and leave me to make my advantage 
of it. | | 

La. Lamb. I ſhould be loth to do a thing---- 
Char. Dear Madam, it is the only way in the world 


SCENE w. 


Old Lady Lambert, Young Lady Lambert, Chatrlatte. 
La. Lamb. This is kind, Madam ; I hope your La- 
dyſhip's come to dine with us. my 
Ot L. No; doat be afraid; only in my way from 
Tottenham Court, I juſt call'd to ſce wiether any 
_ dreadful accident happen d to the family fire: I wes 


-bere laft. 
La: Lamb. 
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La. Lamb. Accident ! did your Ladyſhip fay ? 

O14 L. I hall be forry, daughter, but not ſurpriz'd 
when I hear it ; for there are goings on uoder this 
root, that will being temporal puciſhnents slang with 

La. Lamb. Indeed, Madam, you aftoniſh me 

O14 L. We'll drop the ſubject, and I beg leave to ad- 
dreſs myſelf to you, Miſs Charlotte: I fee you have n 
bit of lace there upon your neck, I deſite to know when 
you wear it far. 

Chasrl. Wear it for, Madam! 

O74 L. Io ort, I have been at my 


day, and have brought you ſome thick muſlin. 


defice you will make hanckerchicfs o tos I muſt tell 


1 covering is indecent, and gives much of 


La. Lamb. Indecent, did yar Ladyſhip (ay ? 

Old k. Ye, daughter-in-law. Does Cantwell 
complains to me that he cannot ſu at table, the fight of 
her bare neck diſturbs him fo ;—and he's a good mas, 
and knows what indecency is. 

Chari. Yer, indeed ; I believe he docs, better than 
any one in this houſe. ——— But you may tell the Dac- 
tot from me. Madam, that he is aa impudent .coxcamb, 
= puppy, and deſerves to have his bones brake. 

Old L. Fy ! Charlotte; fy ! He ſpeaks but for your 
good, and this is the grateful zetuen you meoke. 

Charl. Grateful return, Madam — The DuQtar 
is one of thoſe who ſtart at a ſeather. or good 
man ; yet he has his vices of the graver fort—— _ 

ONS. Gann, eee s I with ann ets Riiew he 
precepts, w practice is conformable to what 
teaches Vit tuous man !—Above alt ſenſual regards, 
he conſiders the world merely a3 = collection of dirt 
and pebble ſtones How bas he wern'd me from 
tempotal connections! My heart is now ſet upon ne- 
thing ſublunary ; snd, I thank heaven, I am fo ſaſenſ- 
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ble to every thing in this limbo of vanity, that I could | 
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Bess her, more worthy to adviſe you than I am. 
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Char. Upg my word, Madam, it is a very hu- 
3 have been able to arise at, and 


Your family is mack oblig'd to the Doctot for his in- 
itruQions. 


Ol L. Well, child, I have nothing more to fay to you 
at preſent ; heaven mend „ that's all. 
TR But pray, „ ſtey and dice with 


"OL l. Ns Daughter I have faid it, and you know 
I never tell a lye ; but here's my ſon, if 


SCENE V. 


a Oh Madam. Madam ! I'm 2d re here, 
2 — —— 

mother, friend, my mother ; a pious woman; _— 

Cant. Alas, the dear Lady, I will kiſs her 

hand ; but what advice can the give me? The riches of 

the world, Sir, 118 


zle& with their dy glare ; and was |, I repeat it, to 
accept of the want to repoſe in me, heaven 
knows, it would only be ie the means ul? fall ir 


wicked hands, who would not ley it out as I ſhould 


do, for the glory of heaven, and the of m 
neighbour * F 


ON L. What is the matter, fon ? 
Cant. Nothing, Madam ; nothing —But you were 


 witheſs how the worthy Colonel treated me this morn- 


ing .- not that I ſpeak it on wy own account,—for to be 
reviFd is my portion. 

Sir J. O the villaio ! the villaio ! 

Cant. Indeed, I did ax thiok he had fo hard a na- 


ture. 
your charitable- heart knows not the 


O L. Ab! 
rencour that is in bia. His wicked fiſter too, has 
— IESFES 
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Cant. O Sir, tis plain ; tis plain ; your whole ſami- 
ly are in a combination 2gainſt me————your fon and 
caughter hate me ; they thick I ſtand between them 
and your favcur ; and indeed it is not ſit I Old do fo ; 
for, fall'n as they are, they are ſtill your children, and 
I an alien, an intruder, who ought in conſcience to te- 
tice and heal thoſe un wretches. 

Old L. See, if the good man does not wipe his eyes. 

Cant. Ob heavens ! the of their i 
wounds me to the quick— but Fi] remove this eye-fore 


Sir F. For goodneſs 
Cant. ase 


e bade, good Charles; it ſhall be fign'd 
this moment. 

Cant. Not for the world, Sir John every mi- 
rute tends to corroborate my laſt intention: I muſt 
not, will not take it, with the curſes of your children. 

Sir J. But, eon ſider. Doctor — hal! my wick- 
ed ton then be h. it to my lands, before repentance has 
intitled him to favour—— No, let him depend upon 
you, whom he has wrong'd ; perhaps, in time, he may 
reſſect on his father's juſtice, and be reconciFd to your 
rewarded vittues If heav'n ſhould at laſt reclaim 
him, in you, I Oy OT ADORE 
ing father. 
Cane. The i 
me to a tendernefs IA 

n 

t th regard to my daughter, Doctor, you 
know, ſhe is not wrong'sd by it; becauſe, if the prove 
not obſtinate, ſhe may ſtill be happy 

O14. L. Yes, but che perverſe wretch fights the bet 


hag you propoſe for her 
Madam, female modeſty a 


Cant. We muſt allow, 


time, which often takes the likeneſs of diſtaſte : the 


commands of your yu ſon might too ſuddenly fur- 


prize her—maids mutt be gently dealt with—and, might 
I humbly adviſe mig 


M2 4 Any thing you will yu ſhall govern me 
Cant 


of fo bleſs'd an hour ſoftens 


err 


* * 
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Cant. Then, Sir, abate of your authority, and let 
the matter reſt a while. 

Sir F. Suppoſe we were to get my wiſe to ſpeak to 
her ; women will often hear from their own ſex, wha', 
— even from the man they like, will ſtartle 
them. 

Cant. Then, with your permiſſion, Sit, I will take 
an opportunity of talking to my l. dy. 

Sir J. She's now in ber drefſing-room ; I'll go and 
prepare her for it. 

* You are too good to me, Sit too boun- 
1 


SC EN E VI. 


Oli Lady Lambert, Docter Cantwell, and Seyward 
introducing Maw-worm. 

Sey. Sir, Mr. Maw-worm is without, and would 
be glad to be permitted to ſpeak to you. 
Old L. Ob! pray, Doctor, admit him; | have not 
ſeen Mr. Maw-worm this great while ; he's a pi 
man, tho” in an humble eſtate ; deſire the worthy crea- 
ture to walk in How do you do, Mr. Maw- 

4 Thank Ladyſhip's xing 

Max. k your ip's axi Pm but 
deadly iſh, indeed ; the world and I can't agree 
Idee got the books, Doftor — and Mrs. 
Grunt bid me give her ſervice to you, and thanks you 
for the eighteen pence. | 

Cant. Huſh, friend Maw-worn! not = word 


| more z you know I hate to have my little charities 


blaz'd about: a poor widow, Madam, to whom I ſent 
my mite. 
Old. L. Give her this. [Offers @ purſe, to Maw- 


[vorm. 
Cant. Fil take eare ĩt ſhall be given to ber. [ Puts it up. 
* But what's the matter wich you, Mr. Maw- 

worm 

1 2 I don't know what's the matter with me— 
m a breaking my heart=—— ——]1 thinks its a fio, to 

keep a ſhop. 

D Old 
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Old L. Why, if you think it a fin, indeed - pray 
what's your huſinet ? 

Maw. Wc .\cais in grocery, tea, ſinall- dect, char- 
coal, butter, tick-duſt, and the like 

O L Well; you mutt contuit with your friendly 
directot here. 

Miw. | wants to go a preaching. 

Old L. Do you? 

Maw. Fm almoſt fure, I have had a call. 

O L. Ay! 

Maw. I hive made fevers! ſermons already, I dacs 
them extrumpery, becauſe I can't write; and now 
the devils in our alley ſays as how, my bead's twrn'd. 

indeed - bu 


O74L. Ay, d-vils, i dont you 
mind them. f 
Maw. No, I don I rebukes them, and 


to them, whether they will or vot. We lets 
our houſe in lodgings to fingle men; and, ſometimes, 
] gets them together, with one ot two of the neigh- 
oute, and makes them all cry. 

Old L. Did you ever preach in public? 

Marv. I got up, on Kennington Common, the laſt 
review day; but the boys threw brick-bats a! me. and 
pinn'd crackers to my tail; and I have been afraid to 
mo unt ever ſince. 

Old L. Do you hear this Doctor! throw brick-bats 
at him, and pin crackers to his tail ; can theſe things 
be ſtood by? 

Marv. I told them fo———fays I, I does nothing 
clandecenily ; I ſtand here contagious to bis Majeſty's 
guards, and, I charges you upon your apparels, not 
to miſlifl me. 

Old L. And it had no effect. 

Maw. No more, than if I poke to ſo many poſteſ- 
ſes z but it he adviſes me to go preaching, and quit 
my ſhop, III make an excrefſance farther into the 
country. 

Old L. An excurſion, you would ſay. 

Maw. I am but a ſheep, but my bleatings ſhall be 
heard afsr off, and that ſheep ſhall become a ſhep- 
herd ; nay, if it be only, as it were, 4 ſhepherd's 
dog, to ta / k the tray lambs into the fold. ns 
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Old. L. He wants method, Doctor. 
Cant. Yes, Madam, but there is matter 3 and I 
deſpiſe not the i 
Maw. He's a lain till I went after him, I was 
little better than the devil; my conſcience was tann'd 
with fin, like a jiece of neat's leather, and had no 
more feeling than the foal of my ſhoe ; always a rov- 
ing afier fancaſtical delights ; I use to go, every Sun- 
day evening, to the Three-has at Iſlington; it's n 
2. your Ladyſhip may know it: 
eat lover of ſkitles too, but now I can't 
bear them ; fo I fits at home all day, and does no- 


thing but read, and fing hymns, and talk agaiaſt the 


Old L. What a bleſſed reformation ! 
Marv. | believe, Doctor. you never know'd as how 


ſociety con ed a * 
— was u {c'nnight, 
the Borough ; and another "I ee, 


playing trap: ball ia St. George's Ficlds : I bought this 
waiſtcnat out of my ſhare of the money. 
Ol, L. But, how do you mind your buſineſs ? 


Old L. And how do you live ? 
Maw. Better than ever we did: while we were 
worlely- minded, my wife ard I (for | «m married to 
as likely a woman as you ſhall ſee in a thouſ+ad) could 
hardly make things do at ail; but fince this good man 
has brought us into the road of the righteous, we have 
always plenty of every thing ; and my wife goes as 


well-dreis'd as a gentlewoman—we have * 
too. 


Old L. Merciful ! 


Maw. And . and me, Doctor, I believe 
Suſy's breeding again. 


Cant. Thus it is, Madam ; I am 


told, 
2 can hardly believe it, a ble ſſing follows, wherever 
come. 


D 2 Maw. 
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Maw. And yet, if you would hear how the neigh- 
bours reviles my wite; ſaying, as how the ſets no 
ſtore by me, becauſe we have words now and then; 
but, 23 | ſays, if ſuch was the caſe, would ever ſhe 
have cut me down that there time, as | was melan- 
choly, and ſhe found me hanging behind the door; 
I don't believe there's a wife ia the pariſh would have 
done fo by her huſband. 


. ay. I only 
come to you. Doctor, with a me ſſage from Mrs. Grune. 
I wiſh your Ladyſhip heartily and heartily farewell ; 
Doctor, 2 good dey to you. 

O14 L. Mr. Maw-womm, call to me ſometime this 
afternoon ; I want to have a linle private diſcourſe 
with you ; and, pray, my ſervice to your ſpouſe. 

Mar. I will, Madam ; you are a malefaQtor to all 
goodneſs ; Fil wait upoa your Ladyſhip; I will, in- 
deed: [Going returns] Oh, Deflior, that's true ; 
Sufy defired me to give her kind love «nd repeRts to 


" Cane Ma:'am, if you pleaſe, I will lead you into 
OH L No, Dector, my coach waits at the door; 
I naly call'd about the buſineſs you know of, and 
partly, indee l, to fre how you did, after the uſage 
you had met with; but, I have ſtruck the wretch out 
of my will for it. 

Cant. Chailes, you may lay thoſe papers bye again, 
but in ſome place where you will eafily find them; 
for I believe, we ſhall have occatiun tot them fome 
time this afternoon. _» 

Sey. Ill rake care, Sir. 


CST Ea HS 
Seyward, Betty, and then Charlotte, uit a boat. 


Sey. Occs ſion for them this afternoon ! then there's 
no time to be loſt; the colt is clear, 2nd this is ber 
chamber —— what's the matter with me — the * 
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ol ſpeaking to her throws m: iatu a diſorder—there's 
ro body witain, I believe ; I"! knock agate —— bs your 
Lady buy. 

Bet. I believe ſhe's only teading. Si. 

FR. + NN if 

15 at ure, I to v lome 
earneſt buſineſi? —— — 

Char. Who is that? 

Bet She's here Mt. Seyward, Madam, deſites 
to ſpeak with you. 

Charl. O. your ſervant, Mr. Sey ward here, 
take this odious Homer, and lay him up again, he 
tires me ; how could the blind wretch make fuch an 
horrid tuls about a fine woman, for ſo many volumes 
together, and give us no account of her amours—— 


ora him, I ſuppoſe, ia the Greek, Mr, 


Sey. Not lately, Madam. 
Chart. But do you fo violently admire him now ? 
Sey. The critics ſay, he has bis beauties, Madam; 
but Ovid has been always my favourite. 

Charl. Ovid ; O, he's raviſhing ! 

Sey r to madneſs. 

Chart Lord ! how could one do to leara Greek ? 
were you 2 great while about it ? 
4 wy life, Ma- 

Charl. That's cruel now: then you think one 
couda't be miſtreſs of it in a month or two. 

Sey. Not eafily, Madam. 

Charl. They tell me, it has the ſofteſt tone for love 
of any language in the world; I fancy, I could ſcon - 
learn RAY 4 drow rwo words of 1 


\ $6. I dope you know the Engliſh of them, Ma- 


et 0, lud ! I hope there is no harm ic it ; Tm 
ſuce, I heard the Doctor ſay it to my Lady pray. 

hat is it ? 
D 3 Cop. - 
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Sey You mult firſt imagine, Madam, a tender lover 
gazing on his miſttets ; and then, indrey, they kave 
2 RANG in hom, co hae Tee kai pluche ; my life ! 
my foul! 

Charl. O, the impudeat young rogue! how his 
eyes ſpoketoo ! ! what — 2 Se want with me? 

Sey. I have ſtariled bet! ſhe mules ! 

Chart. Well, but your buſineſs with me, Mr. Sey- 
ward ? you bave fumetbing of love in yuur head, III 
lay my life on't. 

Sey. I never yet durft own it, Ma. lam. 

Charl. Why ; whet's the mater? 

Sey. My tory is too mclanchcly to cntertain « mind 
fo much at eaſe as yours. 

Charl. Oh, I love melarcholy ſtoties of all things: 
pray, r have you liv'd with your uncle, Mr. 
22 

ey you Mean, 
Madam. 


Charl. Ay. 

Sey. He's no uncle of mine, Madam. 

Chart. You ſurpriſe me ! not your uncle? 

Sey. No, Madam z but that's not the only character 
the Dector afſumes, to which he has ns right. 

Charl. Lord! I am concern'd for you. 
Sey. Sa you would, M dam, 2 

Charl. Tam already ; but if there are any further 
particulars of your ſtory, pray let me heat them; 
and ſhould any fervices be in my power, 1 am ſure you 
= x he younger braach 

My father was { 

of x gevteel family in the North, his name Trueman 
—— but dyiog, while I was yet in my infancy, | was 
left wholly dependent on my mother ——a woman real- 
I; picus and well meaning, but—lIa mort, Madam, 


Door Cantweil fatally got acquainted with her, and, 


as he is now your father's boſom counſellor, ſoon be- 
came hers; for his hypoctiſy had fo great an effect 
on her weak ſpicit, that he enti:ely led and manag'd 
her at his pleaſute. She died, Madam, when 
I was but eight years old; and then I was, irdeed, 
left an crvhagn, 1 

Larl. 


3 
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Charl. Poor creature ! Lord! I cannut 
bear it ! 

Sey. She left Doctor Cantwell her ſole heit aud ex- 
ecutor—bw I mult do her the juſtice to tay. | believe 
it was in the confirmation, that he would take care of, 
and do juſtice to me; who, young as | was, I yet te- 
member to hive heard bet recommend to him, on her 
death bed ; and, indeed, be has fo far t kra care (f 
me, that he ſent me to a ſeminary abroad; and for 
theſe three years l · it paſt, has kept me with him. 

Charl. Oh ! heavess! but, why have you not 
ſtr: ve ta do yourſelf juitice ? 

Sey. Thrown ſo young into his power, as | wis-— 
unk:own and friendlels, but thio” his means; to 
whom cou d I apply for ſuctuut? N., Ma- 
dam, I will conteſs, that, on my return to England, 
I] was, at firſt, taiated with bis enthuſiaſtic notions 
my ſelt; and, for ſome time, as much impos'd upon 
by him, as others; till, by degrees, as he found it 
neceſſary to make ule of, or totally diicard me (which 
laſt he did not think prudent to do), he wes obliged to 
unveil himfelt to me, in his c urs — 
And, I belicie, I can intorm you of ſome part of his 
private charQtcr, that may be the means of detect az 
one of the wickeueſt impoſtot s that ever ptactis d up- 
on credulity. 

Chari. But how has the wretch dared to treat 
you ? 

Sey. Is his ill and infolent humours, Madam, he 
has lometimes the preſumption to tell me, that l am 
the object of his charity ; and, I own, Madam, that 
I am bumbled, in my own op nion, by his havi 
—— — oc — i. 
can't look back on without horror ! 

Charl. Indeed, you can't tell how I pity you, and 
depend upon it, if it be poſſible to terve you, by get- 
ung you out of the clutches of this monſter, I will. 

Sey. Once more, Madam, let mc aſſute you, that 
your generous iiclination would be a confoluion 16 
me in the wor ſt mistoruunes ; and even in the laſt ma- 
ment of painful death, would give my heart a jov. 

Charl. 
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Charl. Lord! the poor unfortunate boy loves me 
too „bat ſhall I do with bim—— pray, Mc. Sey- 
ward, what paper's that you have got in your hand ? 

Sey Another iaſlance of the cunicieace, and grati- 
tude, which animates our worthy Doctor. 

Charl.. You frighten me ! pray, what is the pur- 
port uf it? It is neither fign'd nor ſeal'd: 

Sey. No, Madam ; therefore, to prevent it, by this 
timely notice, was my buſineſs here with you: your 
father gave it the Doctot firſt, to ſhew his council, 
who, having approved it, I underſtand, this evening 
it will de executed. 

Charl. But what is it ? 

Sey. It grants to DoQtor Cantwell, in preſent, four 
hundred pounds per Annum, of which, this very 
houſe is part ; and, at your father's death, inveſts 
him in the whole remainder of his freehold eſtate 
For you, indeed, there is a charge of four thouſand 


Chart. Hark ! they ring to dinner ; pray Sir, ſtep 
in ; ſay | am oblig'd to dine abroad; and whiſper one 
of the footmen to get « chair immediately do 
you t»ke a proper occaſion to flip out after me ro | 
Double's chambers ia the Temple; there I ſhall bare 

time to talk further with you. 
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ACT desen LI 
4 Dre, , with glaſs, table, and c bai. 


Charlet e, wih Betty, taking off ber cloak, &. 
Charlotte. 


IAS 


any one been to ſpeak with me, Betty ? 
Bete. Only Mr. Darnley, Madam ; he faid, 
he would call again, and bid his ſervant ſtay below, 
w give him notice when you came home. 

Char. You don't know what be wanted ? 

Bett. No, Madam ; be ſeem'd very nacaſy at your 
being abroed. 

Charl. Well, go and lay up thoſe things z ten to 
one but his wife head now has found out ſfom-thing to 
be jealous of : if he lets me fee it, I hail be ſure to 
make him inſinitely uncaſy———bere be comes. 


SCENE U. 


Charlotte, Dacoley. 

Darn. Your humble ſervant, Madam, 

Charl. Your fervant, Sir. 

Darn. You have been abroad, I beat? 

Charl. Yes, and now | am come home you ſee. 
Darn. You ſeem to turn upon my words, Madam; 
is there any thing pat tĩculat in them? 
— As much as there is in my being abroad, I 

ve. 

Darn. Might not | ſay you bad been «broad, wich- 
out giving offence ? | 

Chart. And might not Is well fay, I was come 
home, without your bring ſo grave upor't ? 

A Do you know any thing ſhould make me 
grove | 

Charl. I know if you are fo, 1 am the worſt. perſon 
in the world you can po ſſibhly ſhew it to. 

Darn. Nay, I don't tuppoſe you do any thing you 
_- Ya Ifnd 1 have fomethiog 

| O, then done ing you 
think I can't juflify. 

Darn. 
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Darn I don't fay that, neither ; perhaps, I am is Cha 
de wrong, in what | have ſaid ; but I have been o | © 
ten ud to aſk pardon for your being in the wrong, Dar 
that I am refolv'd henceforth never to rely on the in- mske 
tolent evidence of my owns ſenſes. Cha 

Char! You don't know how, perhaps, that | thick | to0- 
this pretty ſmart ſpeech of yours is very dull ; but, Dar 
fince that's « fault you c:n't help, I will not take it teſt me 
ill: come now, be as fincere on your fide, and tell corte, 
me ſerĩouſiy Ia not what real buſineſs I had abroad the C2 


r want to be made eaſy in ? you ta 
Darn If I thought you would make me eafy, I | De 
would own it. this it 


Charl. Now we come to the point. — To-morrow Ch 
morning, then, | give you my word, to let you know | fac'd } 
it all ; till when, there is a neceſſity ſos its being a ſe- Da 
cret ; and I ĩnſiſt upon your believing it. come? 

Darn. But pray, Madam, what am I to do with my again| 
private imagination in the mean time? that is not in | at fuc 
my power to confine ; and ſure you won't be offended, 
it, to avoid the tortures that may gire me, I beg you'll 
truſt me with the ſecret now. 

Char. Don't preis me; for poſitively I won't. 

Darn. Can't Ea been a kinder teim—is my diſ- 
quiet of fo little moment to yuu ? 

Cbarl. Of none, while your diſquiet dares not 
t: 't the aſſurances I have given you. If jou expe@ 
1 4 coofide in you for life, don't let me fce you 
d. ot take my word for e day; and, if you ae 
wit on 'hink fo fair a trial a favour. 

Durs It you intend it luch—it is a favour ; if no-, 
» lonething o come, let's wave the 

_—: 

Char! Wu all my beart : Have you ſeen my 
broth er larely ? 

Darn. Ye:, Madam; and he tells me, it ſeems, 
the Doctor is the man your father has refolv'd upor. 

Charl. "Tis o:; ney, and what will more ſurprize 
you, he leaves me only to the choice of him, or of as 
forrune. 

Dars. And may I, without offence, beg leave to 
know what reſolution you have tsken vpon't ? 


4 
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Carl 1 have not taken any; I do rot know what 
to do; what would vou adviſe me to? 
Darn I advile you to? nay, you are in the right to 
gabe it © cn Mien 
Charl. He fays he'll ſettle all bis eftate upon him 


too. 

Darn. O take it ; take it, to be fure; it's the fit- 
teſt march in the world ; you can't do a wiſer thing 
certaioly. 

Charl "Twill be as wiſe, at leaſt, as the metaod 
you take to prevent it. 

Darn. |Is't poſſible? how can you torture me with 


this indifference ? 
Charl. Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare- 


row 
now | fac'd jealouſy ? 


a ſe- 


Darn. Is it 6 crime to be concern'd for what be- 
comes of you ? has not your father openly declat'd 


k my | againſt me, in favour of another? how is it poſſible, 


t in 
ded, 


at ſuch a time, not to have a thouſand fears? what ? 
tho they are all falſe and ndleſs, ate they not till 


ou J. the effect of love, and anxious to be ſatisfi- 


875 4 F3 $338 f 


bas 


art. 


ed ? I have an heart that cannot bear diſguiſes; but 
when tis griev'd, in ſpite of me, will ſhew i 
pray pardon me but when ] am told you went out 
in the utmoſt hurry with ſome writings to a lawyer, 
and took the Doctor's nephew with z ev'n in the 
your father had propos'd him as an huſband ; 
to think? can I? muſt I ſuppoſe my ſenſes 
if I have eyes, have ears, and have an 
heart, muſt ic be ſtill a crime tothiok I ſee and hear? 


you ſlill inſiſt on't, as « proof of love, 
then I muſt tell you, Sir, tis of that kind that only 
ſighted hearts are d with. The fact you charge 
me with, is true ; I have been abroad ; but let ap- 


| 


pearances be ever ſo ſtroog, while there is a poſſibili- 
iy, that what I have done may be 12 
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bear u look that tells me to my face, you dare 

me It you have doubts, why don't you fatisfy them 
before you fee me? Can you ſuppoſe I am to ſtand 
confounded, like a criminal before you ? Come, come, 
there is nothing ſhews fo low a mind, as thoſe grave 
and inf lent jealouſies. 

Darss However, Madam, mine you won't find fo 
low as you imagine; and, fince I ſee your tyranny 
ariſes from your mean opinion of me, tis time to be 
mytelf, and diſavow your power; you uſe it now be- 
yr my bearivg ; not only impoie on me, to diſbe- 

my ſenſes, but do it with ſuch an imperious air, 
as if my manly re: ſon were your fave ; and this def- 

i trame that follow s you, durſt ſhew no figns of 
e give it. 

Cbarl. You are in the right : —go on ſuſpect me 
ſtill believe the worſt you can—'tis all true don't 
Juſtify myſel .. W by 
nts ; if you are 


* Mu 
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Sey. I did not tir from the deſk till it was entirely 
Charl. Where's the original ? 
Sey. This is it, Madam. 
Charl. Very well ; that you know you muſt keep ; 
but come, we muſt loſe no time ; we will examine 
this in the next rom ———now I feel for him. 
Darn. This is not to be borne— Pray, Mr. Charles, 
what private buſineſs have you with that Lady? | 
Sey. Sir! 
Darn. I muſt know, young man. 
Sey Nat quite ſo young, but I cab keep a ſecret, 
and a Lady's tod you ll excuſe me, Sir ! 


SCENE Iv. 


Darnley. Calone! Lambert. 
Darn. "Sdeath ! I ſhall be laugh'd at by every b-dy 
I ſhall tua dĩſtracted 1 bis young fellow 
ſhould repent his pertneſa, did not this houſe protect 
him this is Charlotte's contrivance to diſttact me 
———bot——but what? Ob! I have love enough to 
bear this, and ten times as much. 

Cal. How now, Frack ! what, io reptures ? 

Darn. Prythee——T am uvfit to talk with you. 

Cal. What ? is Charlotte in her airs again? 

Darn. I know not what the is. 

Cal. Do you know where ſhe is? 

Darn. Retir'd this moment to her chambe: with 
the young fellow there——the D. ctot's nephew. 

Cel. Why you are not jeulous of the Doctor, I hope? 

Darn. Perhaps he'll be lefs referv's to you, and 
tel] you wherein I have miftzken her. 

Col. Poor Frank ; every plot I lay upon my fifter's 
inclination for you, you are ſure to tuin by your o - 
unfortunate conduct. 

Darn. I own | have 100 little temper, and too much 
real paſſion, for a modiſh lover. 

Col. Come, come; make yourſelf eaſy once more ? 
Tu undertake for you: if you'll fetch a cool turn in 
the Park upon Confitution Hill, in leſs than half an 
hour Fll come to you. 

E Darn, 


„„ THE HYPOCRITF=: 
Darn. Dear Tom ! you are a friend, indeed! — 
I have a thouſand thiag but you ſhall find me there. 


98 I £7 Jo. 
Colonel Lambert, Charlotte, and Seyward, who goes 


our. 

Col. How now, fifter * what have you done to 
Darnley ? the poor fellow looks as it be had killd 
your parrot. 

Char! Fa! you know him well enough ; I've 
ealy been ſetting him a love leſſon ; it a little puzzles 
him to get theo” it at rt, but be'll know it all by ta- 
morrow—you will be fure to be in the way, Mr. Sey- 
ward. 

Sey. Madam, you may depend upon me; I have 
my full inſtructions. | 

Col. O ho! here's the buſineſs then ; and it ſeems 
Darnley was not to be truſted with it ; ha! ha ! and 
ptythee, what is this mighty ſecret that is ttanſactiag 
between Seyward and you? 

. Charl. DI 
but maſt know, t thiok it proper to let 
tell fins neither, for eld your By macene afotding. 

Col. Pray ke your own time, dear Madam; I am 

not in 1 II you. 
Chari. Well, but bel} ; on ſecond thoughts, you 
Mall know part of this affair between Seyward and me; 
nay, I give you leave to tell it Darnley too, on ſome 
conditions ; tis true, I did defign to have ſurpria d 
you—ut now—my mind's alter'd, that's enough. 

Cal. Ay, for aay mortal ſatisfaction — but here 


mes my Lady. 
ST CE NS VL 


Charlotte, Colonel Lambert, Lady Lambert. 


La. Lamb. Away, away, Colonel, ard Charlotte, | 


both of you, away this inſtant. | 
Chard W hat's the matter, Madam ? 
La. Lemb. I. am goirg to put the Doctor to his tri- 
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al, that's all. I have conſider d the propoſal you made 


nap, 
F rold the Doctor, in a half-whiſper, that I hould be 
here ; and he 


Fu give a good account 
of him but, as I live, he comes ! 

Chari Come, then, brother, you and I will de 
comgde, and fteal off. 


ST CE Hu EE 


Lady Lambert, Doftor Cantwell. [The Colonel I- 


ening 

Cant. Here I am, Madam, at your Ladyſhip's com- 
mand; how happy am I that you think me worthy.— 

La. Lamb. Pleaſe to fir, Sir. 

Cant. Well, but, dear Lady, ha! You can't 
conceive the j»youſneſs I feel at this ſo much deſit d 
interview. Ah! ah! I hive a thouſand fiiendly 
things to ſay to you and how ſtands your precious 
health ? is your naughty cold abated yet? I have 
ſcarce clos'd my eyes theſe two nights with my con- 
cern for you, and every watchful iaterval has ſent a 
thouſand fghs and prayers to heaven for your reco- 


very. 

La. Lamb. Your charity is too far concern'd for 
me. 

Cant. Ab! Don't fay fo ; don't fay ſo : You merit 


more than mortal man caa do for you. 
| E 2 La. Lamb. 


40 THE HYPOCRITE: 


La. Lamb. Indeed you over-rate me. 

Cant. I ſpeak it fem my hemt ; indeed, indeed» 
indeed, IE do, 

La Lamb. O dear ! You hurt my band, Sir. 

Cant. Impute it to my zeal, and want of words for 
expreſſion : Precicus foul ! I would not harm you for 
the world ; no, it would be the whole bufinefs of my 


La. Lamb. But to the affair I would to 
ſpeak to you 


Cane. Ah, thou heavenly woman ! 

La. Lamb. Your hand need not be there, Sir. 

Cant. I was admiring the ſoftneſs of this fiik. 

2 Ay, but Fm ticklifh. 

They are iodeed come to prodigious perſecti - 
on in all manuſactutes: How wonderful is human art ! 
_ Here it diſputes the prize with nature : that all this 

foft and gaudy luſtre ſhould be wrought from the la- 
bours of a poor worm! 

Ea. Lamb. But our buſineſs, Sir, is upon another 
fubjeR : Sir Joha ioforms me, that he thinks himſelf 
nader no obligations to Mr. Darnley, and therefore 
refolves tu give his Daughter to you. 

Cant. Such a thing has beem mention'd, Madam ; 
but, to deal fincerely with you, that is not the he ppi - 
neſs I ſigh aſter ; there is 6 foft and ſerious excellence 
for me, very different from what your ftep-daugh:er 


4 
La. Lamb. Well, Sir, pray be fiucere, and open 


yaur hett to me. 

Cant. Open my heart! can you then, ſweet Lady, 
be yet a ſtranger to it? Has no aQtion of my life been 
able to inform you of my real thoughts? I hope you 


imagine not that it was from jll-will, or on any ac- 


count but yours, that I urg'd Sir John to refirain your 


aſſem blies and visits: No, bleſſed creature ! It pro- 
ceeded from a zealous tranfpart : I could not bear to 
ſee the gay, the young, and the impertinent, daily 
crowding round you, without a certain grudge; I 


ſay, envy 
La. Lamb. Well, Sir; I take all this as» L 
you iatend it, for my good, and ſpiritual welfare. 


LE 
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42 THE HYPOCKITE: 

Cal. Dog ! did wy father defice you to talk of love 
to my Lady ? 

Cant. Call me not dog, Colonel: I hope we are both 
. brother Chriftians —Yes, I will own I did beg leave 
to talk to her of love ; for alas, I am but a man; yet 
if my paſſion for yo ur dear fiſter, which I cannot con- 
'n 

- Your h „is brin 

Sic John; manage with him as you will at = 
will withdraw, tor I have an after- game to play, which 
may yet put this wretch effeQually into our power. 


SCENE IX 
122 


Sir J. What uproar is this ? 

Col. Nothing, Sir ; nothing ; only a little broil of 
the good Dofiar's here eu are well rewarded for 
your kindneſſes ; and he would fain pay it back with 
triple intereſt tu your wife : in ſhort, Sir, I took bim 
here in the very fact of making a criminal declaration 
of love to my Lady. 

Cant. Why, why, Sir John, would you not let me 
leave your houſe? I knew fome dreadiul method 
weuld be taken to drive me hence——©O be not an- 
22. good Colonel; but, iadeed, and indeed, you 

me 


Sir J. Horrible, wicked creature Doctor, let 
me heat it from 

Cant. Alas, Naa you; 
but it mould ſeem, for what he beſt knows, 
your fon hid himſelf ſomewhere hereabouts, and 
while I was taiking to my Lady, ruſh'd in upon us 
— you know the ſubjeQ, Sir, on which | was to en- 
terrain her ; and I might ſpeak of my love for your 
daughter with more warmth, than, perhaps, I cught; 
which the Colonel over-hearing, he might poſſib.y 
imagine I was addiefling my Lady herteli ; for I will 
not ſoſpect; no, the Lord ſor bid ! | will not ſuſpect 
that he would intentionally folge a folſe hood to diſbo- 


out me. 
Sir F. 
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ACOMEDY. 43 

Sir J. Now vile detractor of all virtue ! is your 

outiageuus malice confounded — what he tells you is 

true ; he has been talking to my Lady by wy conſent ; 

and what he faid, he faid by my orders —— good man, 
be not concerned ; for | tee thro” their vile defi 

Here, thou curſe of my life, if thou art not 


conſcience, and all ſenſe of honour, repair the injury 


you have attempted, by conteſſiog yuur rancour, and 
throwing yourſelt at his feet. 

Cant. Oh, Sir John ! for my fake——1T will throw 
mytelf at the Colonel's feet ; nay, if that will pleaſe 
bim, he ſhall tread on my reck. 

2 W hat, mute, defesceleſe, harden'd in thy 
malice 

Cal. I ſcorn the imputation, Sir; and with the 
ſame repeated honeſty avow (however cunwngly he 
may have deviſed this glo(s) that are deceivid— 
what I tell you, Sir, is vue —tbeſe eyes, theie cars, 
were witneſſes of his audacious love, without the men- 
nion of my filter's name ; direQiy, plainly, groſaly 
tendi''g to abuſe the honour of your bed. 

Sir J. Villain! this inſtant leave my fight, my 
houſe, my family, for ever ; wife. children, tervants, 
all are leagu'd againſt this pious man, and think to 
weary me by groundlets clamours, to diſcard him; 
but all hall nor do. Your malice on your own wick- 
ed heads; to me, it but the more endeurs bim. 

Cal. Doctor, you have triumph” l. 

Sir J. Wreich ! leave © y bouſe. 

Cant. Hold, good Sir ſoha : Im now recovered 
from iny ſurpriſe ; let me then be an humble mediator 
—0 my account this wuit not bc—1 grant it poſſi- 
ble, your ſon loves me no-, but you nu grant it too 
as poſſible he might miſt me; o 5ccufe me then 
was but the error of his tue; you ught to love 
him, thank him, for ſuch atchfu! care. 

Sir J. O miracle of charity ! | 

Cant. Come, com ; tuch br..chs muſt not be 
betwixt fo good a {on and lather; furger, f rgive, 
embrace him, cheri him, and e me bleſs the hour 
I] was the occsſion . to ſW 5 N concilewent. 

Sir J. Hear this, per cite sad reprobate ! Oh! 
could i thou wioog ſuch nice than mor tal virtue 3 

/ 


4 THE HYPOCRITE: 


you from the clutches of that wretch, could die to re- 
concile my duty to your favour ; yet, oa the terms 
his villainy offers, it is merit to refuſe it I glory 
in the diſgrace yout errors give me——but, Sir, TI 
trouble you no more ; to-day is his, to-morrow may 


be mine. | 
r 


Sir Joba Lambert, Dee Cantwell. 
Come, my friend ; we'll go this inftaot, and 
ſettlement. 


bim an Inftance of the forgivenets of injuries 3 the re- 
turn of good for evil. — 

Sir F. O, my dear friend ! my ſtay, and my guide! 
I am impatient till the affair is concluded. 
Cant. The will of heav's be done in all things. 
Sir J. Poor dear man ! [Turning to where the Ca- 


lonel went off ] Ob, reprobate ! profligate! harden'd 
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ACT WW. SCREWS L 


A Parlour in Sir John Lambert's Houſe. Charlotte, 
Seyward. 


Charlotte. 
OY were a witneſs, then ? 
Soy. | faw it fign'd, ſeal'd, and deliver d, Ma- 


Charl. And all paſs'd without the leaſt ſuſpicion ? 

Sey. Sir John fign'd it with ſuch earneftnefs, and 
the Doctor receiv'd it with ſuch a ſerming teluctsance, 
that neither had the curioſity to examine 3 line of it. 

Charl. Well, Mr. Seyward, whether it fucceeds to 
our ends or not, we have ſtill the fame oh gations to 
you. You ſaw with what e friend) warmih my bro- 
ther beard your ſtory, and ] don't in the leaſt doubt 
his being able to do ſomething tor you. 

Sey. What I have done, my Cuiy bound me to; 
but pray, Madam, give me leave, without offence, to 
aſk you one innocent i 


Charl. Freely. 

Sey. Have you ever that in all this affair, 
4 wo lane ſecret motive, than barely 
duty 

Char! Yes.——But have you been in no appreben- 
fions I hould diicaver that motive ? | 
ton tar. 


Charl. Not at all, it loſes you no merit with me ; 
not is it in my natute to ule any one ill that laves me, 
usleis I lov'd that one again; then, indeed, there 
might be danger. —— Come, don't look grave ; my 
inclinations to another ſhall not hinder me paying eve- 
ry one what's due to their merit ; I ſhall, therefore, 
always thiok myſclf obliged to treat your misfortunes, 
and your modeſty, with the utmoſt tenderneſs. 

Sey. Dear Madam, mad as I am, I never hop'd for 


more. 
| Charl. Then FIl give you a great deal more : and, 
to 


mo THE HYPOCRITE: 


o ſhew my particular good opinion of you, I'll do yo 


a i. vour, Mr. Seyward, I never did any man fince [ 


was born —— Pll be fiacere with you. 

Sg. Is it then poſſible you can have lov'd another, 
to whom you never were fincere ? 

Charl. Alas! you are but a novice in the paſſion. 
Sincerity is a dangercus virtue, and often ſurfeits what 
it ought to nouriſh. Therefore I take more pains to 
ne Be men I ave delice I cp than (if poſ- 


Sey. I ſcarce conſider that ; but I'm ſute you are a- 


your am not plcas'd with being told fo ? 
Sep. _ ſo enchanting !—Your good 
Chard. | 

better 

the 

me, 
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charms beyond it. I believe, I had as good confeſs all 


1 


this to Darnley, and cen make up the buſtle with 
him too — but then he wil! fo teize one for jnflan- 
ces of real inclination. —Q (Jad !—l can't bear the 
thought on't ;—and yet we mvit come tgether too. 
—Well, Nature knows the way, and fo Filev'n truſt 
to her for it. 


Lady Lambert, Charlotte. 


La. Lamb. 14 —— will become of 
us ! the tyranny of this fubrle Hypocrite is infuppor- 
table. H fortified bimſelf, in Sir John's opi- 
nion, miſcouduct of your brother, that I 
begin uſual power with him. 

Charl 

La. 
ſented, tha 
his 


10 tell me the particulars of your conduRt. 
Chari. He muſt bave = great deal of impudence, 
40 come in this manner to me. 


43 THE HYPOCKRITE: 


Give us chairs, Betty, and leave the room.——Sfr, 
wy — can — . #44. by me ! 
he ſeems # little puzzled. ( Humming a tune). 

Cant. Look ye', young lady, I am afraid, notwith- 
ſtanding your father's favour, I am not the man 
you would d to be alone with upon this occaõũ̃M. 

Charl. Your modeſty is pleas'd to be in the right. 

Cant. V'w afraid, notwithſtanding all my endea- 
voars to the contrary, that you entertain a bad opini- 
113 tal breathing ! 

» of no mor 
Cant. Which opinion is immoveable. 


Charl. I would die, rather than cos ſent to it ! 


Cant. In other words, you hate me. 

Charl. Moſt tranſcendently ! 

Cant. Well ! there is ſincerity at leaſt in your con- 
feſſion: you are not, I fee, totally depriv'd of all vir- 
tue ; tho', I muſt fay, I never could perceive in you 
but very little. 

Charl. Oh, fy ! you flatter me ! | | 

Cant. No; I ſpeak it with ſorrow ! becauſe you 
are the daughter of my beſt friend. But how are we 
8: 4 


Cant. Well, then, young lady, be affured, fo far 
am I from the ucchriſtias diſpoſition of returniag in- 
juries, that your antipathy to me cauſes no hatred in 
my foul towards you; on the contrary, I would wil- 
Hagly make you happy, if it may be done, according 
to my conſcience, with the intereſt of heaven in view. 
Charl. Why, I can't fee, Sir, how heaven can be 
any way concern d in a tranſaction between you and 
me. 


Cant. 
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ver my conſent in writing, he ſhall ly it me Cown in 
bank bills. 

Charl. On one proviſo tho”. 

Cant. Name ir. 

Charl. That you immediately tell my father, that 
= are willing to give up your intereſt to Mr. Darn- 

Y 


Cant. Hum !—ſtay,—] agree to it; tw in the 
mean time, let me warn you, chi'd, not to expett to 
turn that, or what has now paſſed between us, to my 
confuſion, by ſiniſtet conftruQtions, or evil repreſent «- 
tions to your father. I am fatisfed of the piety of my 
own intentions, and cste got what the wicked think 
of me; but force me not to take adyantage of Sir 
John's good opinion of me, in order io ſhicld my ſelf 
from the c: nfequences of malice. 

Charl. Oh! I hall not ſtand in my own light: 1 
| know 9 and your power too well, dear 
DoQor 

Cant. Well, let your Tntereſt ſway you. Thank 
heaven, I am aQtuated by more worthy motives. 

Charl. No doubt oa't. | 

Cant. Farewell! and thiok me your friend. 


$CENE V. 


Charlotte. and then Colonel Lambert. 
Charl. What this fellow's original was, I koow 
not; but by his conſcience and cunning, he would 
make 2n admirable Jetuir. 
Co Charlotte ! 
Char! Yeu may come in. Well, I hope you bring 
me a g5o-4 55count of the Doctat. - What ſucceſs ? 
Cl. All I could wiſh ſ——Szyward bas given fo 
ſtr. ng and fo fair a de ail of his frauds and villainies of 
every kind, that my Lord Chief Juſtice made not the 
]-5ft befira'ion to grant his warrant z and | have a 
tięſlaſt at the next door, when I give the word to take 
kim 
Charl. Why ſhould net you do it immediately? 
Cel. Have a little patience ; I have a farther deſign 
in my heat, — Bat pray, Silter, what lecrer's _ 


A COMEDY: 51 
that you have yet behind in thoſe wtitings that Sey- 
ward brought you ? 

Charl. O] that's what I can't tell you. But, by 
the way, what have you done with Darnley ? why is 
not he here? 

Cal. He has been here ; but you muſt excuſe him. — 
J told him how anxious yuu were about Seyward's af - 
tair, and he has taken him with him, io his own coach, 
to the At:orney General's. 

Charl. Well, I own he has gain'd upon me by this. 

Cal. I am glad to hear that ot laſt. But I muſt go 
and let my Lady know what progreſs we have made 
in the DoQor's buſineſs ; becaule I have ſomething 
particular to ſoy to her. 


SCEN E VL 


Charlotte, Darciey, introduced by a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, Mr. Darnley. 

Chart. Dcfire him eq walk in. ' ' ' 
Darn. To find you thui alone, Madam, is an bap- 
picefs I did not expect, from the temper of our laff 

arting. 

K Chart. I ould have been es well pleas'd now, to 
have been thank'd, as reproach'd, tor my goad-ra- 
ture ; but you will be in the tight, I find. 

Darn. Indeed, take me wrong. I i 
mea»'r, that I was afraid you would not fo ſoon thi 
I had deferv'd this favour. Fas 

Chart. Well, then, one of us has been in the 
wrong, at leaſt. 

Darn. Tons |, Joo it: —— more is not in my 
power : all the amends poſſible I have made you : my 
very joy of ſcring you has waited, till what you had 
at heart, unaſk't, was perfected for a rival, whom 
you had fo juſtly compaſſionated. ; 4 

Charl. Pooh! but why would you fay unaſk'd 
now ? don't you conſider your doing it fo, is half the 
merit of the action ? Lord ! you have no art; you 
ſhould have left me to have taken notice of that. On- 
ly imagine, now, how kind and handſome an acknow- 
ledgment you have rob'd me of. 
| F 2 Darn. 


52 THE HYPOCRITE: 


Darn. Com, you ſhail not be ſerious 210 
, agreeable. 


Charl. Lord ! you arc never well, till you have 
talk'd me out of ccuntenance. 


| en 5 

| ! my glove! my ve ! you are 
is a perfet form! Lord ! if you make fach = rent 
| | ouly; what wou'd you do if you 


with one's hand 
had heart 


pro- 
ceediags ——But, ſtill more fortunate ! there hap- 


preſent, 
ſame part of the country with Seyward, and is well 
acquainted with his farnily ; and even remembers the 
circumſtance of his mother's death, who iſes to be 
ſpeedy and diligent in his enquiries.— We have been 
at 
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at the Commons to ſearch for ber will, but none has 
been enter'd.—But, as it has been pros d, the died 
poſſe fled of eight or ten thouſand pounds, the Attor- 
ney General ſeems very clear in his opinion, that, as 
the Doctor, at the time of the death of Seyward's mo- 
ther, was intruſted with her whole affoirs, the court 
of Equity will oblige him to be accountable. 

Clark, If Seyward does not recover his fortune, 
muſt abſolutely get him a commiſſion, and being 
into acquaintance. 

Darn. Upon my word, I will. 

Charl., Ad hew hm io all the women of of taſte; - 

and I'll have you call him w, too. 

Darn. To es — 

2 You can't conceive, how — 
e. 

Darn. Not fo well as you make your defence, 

Charlotte. 

Charl. Lord! 1 had forget, he is to teach-me 

Y or dow long, Charloue, dn 
arn. tyrant 

you think you can find. out new evaſions for what I. 

ſay unto you? 

Charl. Lord! you are horribly filly ; but, fince 

tis love that makes you ſuch a duace, ——poor Darn- 
ley ! I forgive v. 


SCENE vn. 
Daraley, Charlotte, and the Colonel, for ſome time- 
Darn. That's kind, however. —But, to compleat - 


my joy; be ki yet. ano 
Charl. O! T can't! I can't Lord ! did you 
Wa A Iv | 


Darn. Was ever ſo wild « queſtion? . 

 Charl. Becauſe, if you have, it tuns in wy head, 
88 beyond the winning polt, to make 
we an t. 

Dars. Now, I underſtand But fince you will 
have me touch * e le 


ſy very tenderly, 
Char- 
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Charlotte, how words 
. ſha ll proper 
were b beten que 1 on 
— there are a thuuſand points agjufie} 
* that's anſwer'd. mY : 
cir the lime of king _—_ 
ba / Pike | who fent for you ? | 
Tre nes 
Chal. ! mind 
r own buſineſs 
| 3 ws will make —__ _— 
your's minutes, than you wound have = 
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ACT V. SCENS'L 
arlour in Sir Lambert”; — „ 
At in * houſe Darnaley 


| Charlotte. 
UT really, will you ſtand to the agreement tho', 
that I have made with the Doctor? | 4 
Darn. Why not? you ſhall cot break your word 
uſe my account, tho be might be a villain you gave 


to. 

Charl. Well, I take it as a compliment; not but 1 
bave ſome hopes of gettiag over it, and juſtly too: but 
don't let me tell you now, I love to furprize—Tho' 
you ſhall know all, if you deſite it. 

Darn. No, Charlotte ; I don't want the ſecret: I 
am ſatisfied in your inclination to truſt me. 

Charl. Well, then I'll keep the ſecret, only to fhew 

that you may, upon occaſion, truſt me with one. 

Darn But, pray, has the Doctor yet given you any 


proof of his having ceclio'd his intereſt to your fa- -| 


ther ? 

Charl. Yes ; he told me juſt now, he had brought 
kim to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in two 
days to compleat it: but deſires, in the mean time, 
you will be ready and punctual with the premium. 

Darn. Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir John myfelf ? 
tis true he has lighted me of late. 

Charl. No matte Here he comes This may open 
another ſcene of action to that I believe my brother's. 


preparing fur. 
XY 7 > Vp © 


Sir John Lambert, Lady Lambert, Darnley, Charlotte. 
Sir J. Mr. Darnley, I am glad 1 have met with 
you here. : 
Darn. | have endeavour'd twice to-day, Sir, to pay 
my refpeCts to vou. 
Sir J. Sir, I'll be plain with you———1 went out to 
avoid you; but where the welfare of a child is con- 
| ceru d, 


20 


28 FLEET. 3.5 i e 8 3.5% P3292 02 erz 


* 


& * 
f 
— 


ACOMEDY. $7 


cera'd, you mult nat take it ill if we don't ſland upon 
ceremony— However, fince I have reaſon now to 
be more in temper than perbaps I was at that me, | 
ould be glad to talk with you. 

Darn. I take it az a favour, Sir. 


io 


19% 
its 


7 
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Sir J. Well, I own be has declie'd his intereſt in 


favour of Mr, ; but I muſt tell you, Ma- 
Gn, ho did ble Þ wont fo fondly, & grod-oo- 
twr'd, fo conſcientious a manner, that 
| I TRE ROY ew I 


2. a Sir, ( 18512 To 1 
was 
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conſcience : or, in ſhort, that he has, like a villain, 

barter'd, bargain'd, to give me to Mr. Darnley, tor 

— the four thouſand pounds you valued his con- 
at at. 

Sir J. It is impious to ſuppoſe it. 

Charl. Then, Sir, hom cies principle muſt you 
ſup vic that T accuſe him? 

J. From an obltioate prejudice to all that's 

? and virtuous. 

Charl. "That's too hard, Sir. But, the worſt your 
opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Darnley, 
withou: either his content or yours. 

Sir J. What do you brave me, Madam ? 

Char]. No, Sir ; but I fcora a lie; «nd will ſo 
fac vingicate my integrity, as to infilt on your believ- 
ing me ; if not, as « child you abandon, I bave a 
right to throw myſelf into other arms fur protection. 

_ Dear lotte, bow your fyicit charms 
me 3 

Sir J. I am confounded. Theſe tears cannot be 
counterfeit; nas can this be true. 

La. Lamb. Indecd, my dear, I fear it is. Give me 
leave to ſk you one queſtion. In all our mutual 


courſe of happineſs, have I ever yet deceived you with 


a falſhood ? 

Sir J. Never. 

La. Lamb. Would you then believe me, ſhould I 
accuſe him even of crimes u hich virtue bluſhes but to 
mention ? 

Sir F. To what would you drive me ? 

La. Lamb. I would e have undeceiv'd you, 
when his late artifice turned the honeſt duty of your 
ſon into his own reproach ard tuin; but knowing 
then your temper inacceſſible,” I durſt not'offer it — 
But ſuppoſe I ſhould be able to let you ſee his villainy. 
make him repeat his odious love to me in your own 
hearing, at oace throw off the maſk, and ſhew the 
barefac's tray tor. 

Sir J. Is it pcflible ? | 

La. Lamb. But then, Sir, I muſt prevail on you to 
deſcend to the poor ſhifts we ate reduced to. 
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and alot; you ceſir'd to ſpeak with me. 


A COMEDY. 
J. All; to sey thing, to eaſe me of my 


Sir 
2 : make me but witneſs of this fact. and I mall 
_foon accuſe myſelf, and own my folly equal to his baſe- 

neſs. 
La. Lamb. Obſerve, then, they that fer toils for 


beaſts of prey 
Sir F. Place me where you pleaſe. 


2 — Behind that ſcreen you may eaſily conceal 
ch. 


Sir J. Be it ſo. 

La Lamb. Mr. Darnley, ſhall we beg your leave ? 
and you, Chatlotre, take the leaſt ſuſpeczed way to 
ſend the Doctot to me directly. 

Charl. I have » thought will do it, Madam. 

Sir J. Oh Charlotte! Oh Mr. Dainley ! 

Darn. Have but reſolution, Sir, and fear nothing. 


$SCEN E MW. 
Lady Lambert, Sir John Lambert. hs 

La. Lamb, Now, Sir, you are to ccnfider what a 
deſperate diſeaſe I have undertaken to cure: therefore, 
be ſure keep cloſe and tilt 3 and, when the preof is 
full. appear at your dviferetion, 

Sir J. Fear not ; I will conform myfelf——Yet be 
not angry, my love, if in = cafe like this, where I 
ſhould not believe even him accufing you ; be not an- 
gry. I (ay, if I have alſo charity enough to hope you 
may yet he-deceived in whar you charge him with, till 
the evidence of my own ſenſes 3ffures me of the con · 


trary. 
" La. Lamb, is juſt. | 
Sir J. Hark ! I think I beer him coming. | 
| La. Lamb. Now, wy debt, remember your promiſe 
to have patience. 8 Ogg 
Kir J. Rely vpon't. | Sos 
Le Lamb, To your poſt then. 
Sir J. If this be truth, what wil! the world come 
to! | 
$ CE N IV, 
Lady Lambert, Decor Cantwell, wwith a bock. - 
Cant'Madam, your women tells me, that being here, 
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La. Lamb, Every way, I perceive, you are deter- 


till to be afraid of. 
Cant. Nothing, nothing. 
La. Lamb. My buſband, Sir lohn. 


Cant. Alas, poor man! I will anſwer for him. 
Between ourſelves, Madam, your huſband is weak; 


I can lead him by the noſe any where. 
CCTEAW E V. 


. Lady Lambert, Dacter Cantwell, Sir John Lambert. 

Sir F. No, caitiff, I'm to be led no farther. 

Cant. Ah ! woman. 

Sir J. Is this your ſanctity ? this your deftrine ? 
the ſe your meditations ? 

Cant. Is then my brother in a confpicacy againſt me? 

Sir J. Your brother ! | have been your friend, in- 
derd, to my ſhame; your dupe ; but your ſpell has 
Joſt its hold: no more canting ; it will not ſerve your 
turn any longer. 

La Lamb. Now heaven be praiſed. 

Cant. It ſeems you wanted an excuſe to part with 
me. 

Sir J. Ungrateful wretch ! but why do I reproach 
you ? had | not been the weakeſt cf mankind, you 
never could have proved fo great a villain” Get out 
of wy fight ; leave my houſe : of all my follies, which 
is it tells you, that if you ſtay much longer, I ſhall not 
be tempted to wreſt you out of the hands of the law, 
and puniſh you as you deſerve ? 

Cant. Well; but firſt let me aſk vou, Sir, Who is 
it you menace? conſider your owa condition, and 
where you are. 

Sir J. What yould the villain drive at? leave me; 
I forgive jou: but once more | tell you, eek fone 
other place ; out of my houſe. This inſtant begoae, 
end ſee my ſhameful face no more. 

Cani. Nay then, tis my duty to exert myſelf, and 
Jet you know that | am waſter bete. Tun you out, 
Sis ; this houſe is mine; and now, Sir, at your peril 
dare :0 inſult me. 

Sir J. 


mined to get the bettet of me ; but there's one thing 
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Si- J. Oh heaven ! tis true; whicher ſhall I fly, 
to hide me from the world ? 
La. Lamb. Whither are you going, Sir ? 


3 Sir J. I know n:t—but here, it ſeems, Lam a tref- 


paſſer the maſtet of this houſe has warned me hence 
and, fince the right is now in him, tis juſt I ſhould 
refign it. 
. You ſhall not ſtir. He dares not act 
with ſuch abandoned infolence. No, Sir, poſſeſſiun 
ſill is yours. If he pretends a right, let him, by open 
courſe of law, maintain it. 

Cant. Here | Seywaic ! 


SCENE VL 
Sir John, Lady Lambert, Old Lady Lambert, Maw- 


warm. | 

* Who is this fellow ? what do you want, 
man 

Maw. My Lady, come up. 

O L How now ! 

Maw. He wants to know who | be. 

Old L. The gentleman is a friend of mine, fan. I 
was carrying him in my coach to a'tend a controverſy 
that's to be held this evening, at the Reverend Mr. 
Scruple's, abut an affair of fimony, and calłd to take 
up the DoQtor. But what ſtrange tales ate theſe ! 
hear below ? 

Sir J. The Doctor is a villain, Madam; I have 
detect d him ; detected him in the horrible deſign of 
ſeducirg my wite. 

Maw. It's unp-lib'e. 

Sir J. What do you fay, man? 

Mar. I fay its urp+flible. He has been lock d up 
with my wife for hours together, morning, noon, and 
night, and I never found her the worſe for him. 

Od L. Ahfon! r Lara 

Sir 7. What is your ip going to ſay now ?- 

4 The Doctor is not in fault. 7 

Sir J. Sliſe, Madam! 

O14 L. Oh he ſwears! he ſwears ! years in growing 


G 2 - good, 


64 THE HYPOCRITE: 


good, we become in a moment. If you 
iwear again, | wont ſtay is the houſe. 

Maw. Nor I neither: ned Lndporney — 
ſelf? have you no commenſeration on your foul ?—— 
ah ! poor wicked finner! I pity you. 

Sir J. 'Sdeath ! 


Maw. If you ſwear ary more, I'll inform againſt ala 
1 


you. 
Sir F. Why would you bring this idiot, Madam? 


uu whe dig a | 


SCENE Vl. 


ne Young Lady, Sir Joba, Maw-worm, Char- 
lone, afterwards Seyward, Darnley, Docter Cant- 
ne there's 
333 papa, away ; 
Sir F. ! where! whativit? 
Charl. The Doctor, e 


words juſt now io the garden ; and, upon # fudden, 
there was g piſtol fired derweea them. Oh! Fa a- 


more. | 
Darn. Here, bring in this ruffian ; this is villainy 


Sir J. What means this outrage ? 

La. Lamb. I tremble. 

Sey. Don't be alarm'd, Madam —tbete is no 
miſchief done: what was intended, the Doctor here 
can beſt inform you. 

Sir J. Mr. Daroley, Iam aſhamed to ſee you. 

Maw. So you ought ; but this good man's aſham'd 
of nothing. 

Cant. Alas ! my enemies 

Sey In ſhort, n, the affair is circumflanti- 
ally this The Doctot called me out into the pavilion 
in th garden; appear'd in great diſotder ; told me 
there was a ſudden ftorm raited, which he was not 

| 4 tuſſici- 
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ſufficiently prepared to weather. He faid his 
dance was upon me z and, at all events, I be 
ready to ſwear, when he called upon me, | had ſeen 
bim pay Sir John ſeveral large fums of money. He 
taiked conſuſedly about giving value for an eſtate, but 
I buldly refuſed to perjure myſelf ; and told him, on 
I was fati he had fleeced Sir Joha 
| ſums, under pretence of charitable 
bv» bes, which be ſecretly converted to bis o 
bis ſtung bim — end he faſtened at my throat. 


is a lie, young man. I fee the devil 


Old Lady. Young Lady, Sir John, Maw-worm, Char- 
* Darnley, Docter Cantwell, Colonel 

Lambert, Tipſtaff, and Attendants. 

Col. Hold, Sir! not fo faſt ; you can't paſs. 

Cant. Who, Sir, ſhall dare io flop me? 

Col. Within, there ! 

Tip. Is your name Cantwell, Sit? 

Cant. What if it be, Sir ? 

Tip. Then Sir, I have my Lord Chief Juſtice's 
warrant againſt you. | A 

Cant. Againſt me ? 

Tip. Yes, Sit; for a cheat, and impoſtor. 2 


Ru 
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Ol L. Whit does be ſay ? 

Fir J. Dear fon, what is this? 

Cad. Ono tome actions of the Doctat's, Sir, which 
I have affiJavirs in my band here to prove, from more 
than one creditable witneſs, and I think i: my duty to 
make the publick acquainted with it: if he can acquir: 
himſelf of them, ſo; if not, he muſt take the conſe- 


quence. 

Cant. Well, but ſtay ; let the accuſations againſt 
me be what they will, by vittue of this conveyance, I 
am ſti] maſter bere ; and, if I am forc'd to leave the 
houſe myſelf, I will hut up the doors: —— nobody 
ſhall remaio behind. 

Sir J. There! there l indeed he ftivgs me to the 
heart ! for that raſh act. reproach and endleſs ſhame” 
will haunt me | 

Charl. No, Sir !—be comforted Even there, too, 
his wicked hopes muſt leave him ; for know, the fa- 
tal deed, which you intended to fign, is here, eren 
yet unſea d and innocent! | 
Sir F. What means ſhe ? 

Charl. I mean, Sir, that this deed, by accident 
falling into this gentleman's hands; his generous con- 
cern for out family diſcover d it to me ; and that, in 
concert, we procured that other to be drawn exactly 
like it ; which, io your impatieuce to execute, paſs'd 
un ſuſpected for the original. Their only difference 
is, that wherever here you read the DoQtor's name, 

there you'll find my brother's. 

Cant. Come, Sir ; lead me where you pleaſe. 

Col. Secure your prifoner. 

Oit L. I don't know what to make of all this. 

Maw. "They'll all go to the devil, for what they 
are doing.——Come away, my Lady, and let us 
ſce after the dear good Doctor. Ay, do laugh, you 
go to the devil tor all that. 


2 SC EN E. e. 
Lady Lambert, Sir John, Charlotte, Seyward, Darn- 
ley, Colonet Lambert. 
Charl. Now, Darrvley, I hope I have mace atone- 
ment for your jealouſy. 


Dazn.. 
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Darn. You've b:niſh'd it for ever! this was be- 
od yourſe If ſurpt ſing. 


Charl Come, no ſet ſpeeches; if I deſerve your 
_ retu n them in friendſhip to your firſt pre- 
rver. 
Col. The buſineſs of my life ſhall be to merit it. 
Sey. And mine to ſpeak my fenſe of obligations. 
Sir J. O, wy child! for my deliverance, I con an- 
Iy rewars you here For you, my fon, whoſe filial 
virtue | have iojur's ; this koneſt deed, in every ar- 
ticle, Gall be ratified. —— And, for the ſake of that 
hypocritical villain ? I declare, that from hencefor- 
ward I rencunce ail pious folks ; I will have an utter 
#bhorrence for every thing that bears the appear» 
ance 
Charl. Nay, now, my dear Sir, I muſt take the 
liberty to tell you, you carry things too far, and go 
one extreme to another. What ? becauſe a 
worthleſs wretich has impoſed upon you, under the 
fallacious ſhew of auftere grimace, will you needs have 
it, every body is' like him? confound the good with 
the bad, and conclude, there ate no truly religious in 
the world ?——Leave, mv dear Sir, fuch raſh conſe- 
to ſools and libertines. Let us be careful to 
diſtieguiſh between virtue and the appearance of it. 
Guaro, if poſſible, againſt doing honour to hypocri- 
fy ———But, at the fame time, let us allow there 
is no character in lie, greater or more valuable, than 
that of the truly devout, — cor any thing more ooble, 
or mote beautiful, than the fervour of a fiacere pie 
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